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VOLTO AND JIM/AY ARE 
PLYING OVER JUNGLE 
IN A HELICOPTER. 



GETTING CLOSE \ ' . : ^^^^W^W^^W 

TO UNEXPLORED l^=~~=^=s^ s= ^c. 3a ~--<>^ 
COUNTRY 
NOW.;. 
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OH, V LUCKY u ^ l A |" EW M1NUTE ^ «-ATER ... 1 [^ CAN ULY \ / MAKES 
VOLTO} WE \WE CAME 8yF^ T SWELL- JIM 1 . \[ AND I HAVE \f YOU FEEL 

OWE OUR I JUST THEN, (HERE, VOLTO...) I COULDNT LI SOME. TOO? V LIKE A 

LILY, OR YOU\I BROUGHT /GET THROUGH\WE HAVE NO I MOUNTAIN 
'AND JOE TALL [GRAPE -NUTS \A DAY WITH- MAGNETISMS \ OF ENERGY 
WOULDA BEEN /FLAKES ALONGJOUT WHOLE- J TO RECHARGE, N, TOO 1 . 



LIVES TO 
YOUJ 



MINCE MEAT 1 A SO YOU COULD "\ GRAIN 

RECHARGE YOUR ) CEREAL 1 . 
MAGNETISM. 



•A 



^*-i 



fcS. 



S 



c. i^ 



m 



mMM 



Hl.M 



i\ 



n*f 



ess 



BUT EVERYBODY 
LIKES SUPER - 
TASTING GRAPE- 
NUTS . 

flakes! 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 
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DR. VARGO loved tiny 

things! His collection of 
miniatures was world famous! 

But what the world never 
guessed was the existence 
of that other collection of 
miniatures -• tucked away 
on an island of terror « 
a collection that could 
never be complete until 
it included... 

^7/te dorpse of 

KePOLL MAN/ 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




and Ms fiance*, 



L r- ' *5ifc 




I'M SO ANXIOUS TO "NjfSO AM 1,^1 
SEE THE MINIATURES^ MARTHA.' I'M ^ 
PARREL/ I HEAR -iff PARTICULARLY 
THEY'RE SIMPLY M INTERESTED |M 

LOVELY/^ — *#S( TINY THINGS.... 
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IP MARTHA KNEW I WAS THE 

DOLL AWN, SHE'P UNPERSTANP 

MY MEANING.' BUT THAT'S 
SOMETHING N05OPY 
MUST EVER KNOW! 
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pii^MplpBf^THe-niouBj.E with uj yeah, suck 
IWBtel^ r you, poper, is that You\ — but 

AREN'T SMART LIKE ME.' fl AIN'T 
THE COPS NEVER PUT A / HANPSOME 
FINGER ON ME YET- A LIKE YOU.' I 



AND NEVER WILL.' 



GOTTA WOl K 

MY RACKETS 
PA HARP 
WAY/ 
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WHA...?? Villi ll! 

WWADPA YOU GUYS WANT? 

L-LEMME ALONE, YOU TWO.' 

W-WHAT IS THIS -A 
PINCH? 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



YOU GOT ONE --ANPA HANPSOMfi 
ONE, TOO/ SPLENPIP WORK, 
BUTCH ANP PUMMV/ YOU'LL 
GET EXTRA CANpy FOR 
THIS ONE.' 




WH-WHAT IS THIS I YOU ES^gKELAX-ER- SLICK/ 
G-GOTTA NERVE, SNATCHING"! I'M PR. VARGO A 
A BIS SHpT LIKE SLICK rg#ANP I NEEPEP A Si 
5CANL0N • LEMME jpffftf TYPE LIKE YOU FOR A 
OUTA HERE/ ^HiiiiiV VITAL EXPERIMENT..., 



I ALWAYS SELECT 

PONT7\/ CRIMINALS FOR MY 

GUINEA PISS, SLICK/ 

THEY'RE SELPOM 
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...ANP IF ANYTHING GOES WRONG, 
THE WORLP IS NOT PEPRIVEP OF 
A VALUEP CITIZEN.' ISNT THAT 
CONSIDERATE OF ME? 




NOW, INTO THE BATH WITH 
HIM --QUICKLY/ I BELIEVE 
SPEEP MAY BE THE. 
ESSENCE OF SUCCESS 
IN THIS EXPERIMENT/. 




UB-BLUB- 

LEMMS- 

GUG~ 
SPLUTTER 
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NOT TOO LONG 

UNPER THE SOLUTION, 

BOYS.' WE MUSTNT. 

DROWN HIM, YOU 

KNOW.' JUST SOAK 
HIM THOROUGHLY/ 






81 



W: 



111 



tyj 



■V 



\\i\ 



k^#\\£ 



ffife^ 



.V^V 



"f/.v-U 



SV 



fr":' 



°» 



:-uu 



H& : 



SVtftf^Vftfe^. 



V BS 



m 



k\ .. 






^: 



us 



^w 



:\^\\i: 



WW* 






li 



881 



*s 






1 



II 



ma 



MM 



mMMMK 



i 



i 



I 



at 



££ 



SlV.itoli 



m 



SSBS 



n 



:\\* 



93 



s 



ft:V.'- 



*■« 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 








DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 






MP! D-PON«T BE ALARMEP, fOLKS! t 
JUST A --ER-- MONKEY WE WERE 
TEACHING TO DRESS LIKE ■ A 
VERSON I HE'LL BE 
CORNERED BACK M OH ,YES.' A- 
THERE.' ^^^j^gg.. DONKEY.' 

iMHMsst W91 Jl UNDERSTAND/ 
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WAIT HERE, MARTHA.' I'LL 
HELP THEM CATCH 
THE BEAST/ 

MONKEY, MY FOOT.' THAT 
WAS A TINY HUMAN BEING/ 
THERE'S SOMETHING DEVILISH 
GOING ON AROUND HERE/ 
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I DON'T THINK 
I LIKE THE IDEA OF 

COMPETITION IN 
THE SMALL-SIZE 
FIEL.P/ 
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WHAT TH...77 I WAS W HURRY, IDIOTS.' TAKE 
RIGHT — AND THOSE ¥ HIM STRAIGHT TO THE 
BIG DOLTS ARE SHOVING) ISLAND AND RELEASE HIM 
HIM IN A CAGE.' jpsff WITH THE OTHERS.' HIS 

fiKM. ADJUSTMENT PERIOD 

SHOULD BE 
INTERESTING.' 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




5A-A-AY, WHAT AM I 
BATTLING FOR? HE MENTIONED 
OTHER. TINY PEOPLE ON AN 
ISLAND SOMEWHERE / 



IF I WANT TO GET TO THE 
HEART OF THIS MYSTERY 
I'VE GOT TO FIND THAT 
PLACE -AND THE SIMPLEST 

WAY IS TO LET THEM 
TAKE ME THERE I 



I CAN ALWAYS 

BREAK LOOSE 
AGAIN IF THINGS 
GET TOUGH -- X 
HOPE' 



THERE 
HE IS/* GRAB 

HIM -- GENTLY/ 
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BRRRi THIS IS THE 
SPOOKIEST JOB 
I'VE BEEN ON IN 
AGES/ .I'VE GOT 
THE OPPEST 
FEELING SOME- 
THING tS WRONG 
ABOUT MY GOING 

LIKE THIS.' 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 

IfiOrnent, lie niighiiieel 




11 



if 







~~~~jnmaS8m- ... 

that parrel pane/ he's 

stoop me up for the last 

time; I'm going to find 

him anp tell him exactly 

how i feel about being 

left here alone for 
an entire hour.' 



;;f HE WENT IN HERE 

iff ANP PIPN'T COME OUT/ 
mm gp H£ MUST ST(LL 

BB HERE/ 
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|/ WELL -AH --MY FIANCE, 

"PARREL PANE CAME THROUGH 
THAT POOR AMP I WAS 
HUNTING FOR HIM.' I— 





NO/ LET GO OF W THAT'S BETTER. MY LOVELY J 
MY ARM/ WHAT J ONE/ WHAT A JEWEL YOU 

ARE YOU m WOULP MAKE IN MY COLLECT/ON 

AH-H-H-H /.'//•?/ IF ONLY YOU WERE TINY-A 

MINIATURE/ I WONPER 





DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



THIS MUST BE DR. VAKGO'S 
ISLAND.' BUT WHY IS THE 
PIER SO HIGH AND THE tfm 
LADDER KEPT WAV UP JSt 
OUT OF REACH 7Jj( 




THIS IS THE SCREWII 

mot I EVER SAW/liif^ 

INNING TO GET AN (PEA OF 
EVERYTHING'S BUILT - " 
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NEXT STOP BARGAIN 
BASEMENT — BOOTS, 
SHOES, LADIES READY- 
TO- WEAR. AND 
ASSORTED 

MYSTERIES/... J 
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FUNNY.' I'VE BEEN SLUGGING 
GROWNUPS SO LONG THAT 
SOMEBODY MY OWN SIZE 
MAkES ME ASHAMED.' 



DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



WONPER WHAT SET HIM 



OFF LIKE THA 
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WHEW' CRIME WAS NEVER 
LIKE THIS.' THE MORE I 
KNOCR DOWN, THE MORE 

COME RAGING TO TAKE 
THEIR PLACES/ 
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there combs poc and 

fcflEe^&W HE'S SOT 
MARTHA : I'VE SOT 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




FOOL 
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YOU CAN'T (SO DOWN 
THERE.' THEY'RE MUR- 
DEROUS WHEN THEY 
SEE STRANGERS^ 
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THIS MIGHT 
'CREATE A DIVERSION! 
THEY'D RATHER GET 
THEIR HANDS ON 
VARGO AND HIS 
BRUTES.' 
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NO/ PON'T LET THATj§ 
LADPER DOWN.' 
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THEY'RE MAD/ THEY'LL^ 
SWARM UP tef 

here/ Jmmm 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 






000000/ 
WH-WHERE 
AM 17 WHAT 

HAPPENED? 
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DOLL MAN QUAR TERLY 

#KfiR?AH! NO/ 

LOOK OUT/ THOSE 
DRUGS ARE EXPLOSIVE/ 
THEY'LL.... 









T\MM! PR. VARGO'S^ 

MINIATURE MUSEUM J 
IS STILL OPEN TO THE * 

PUBLIC' BUT I DON'T TH I N K , 



I WANT TO SEE IT 
AGAIN -EVER.' 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 
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JF looks could kill I ' How many people have 

said -that? Yet no one "believes a look actually 
can bring death/ Nor did tiny, dynamic DOLL 

M.AN until lie saw men step into the path o£ 

The Man With The Terrible Eyes 

and *"**' 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



TORRELL WAS VERY GOOP 
TONIGHT.' I MUST CONGRATULATE 
HIM WHEN HE COMES OUT/ 





WHA...WHAT?^| 
I BEG YOUR 
PARDON .' 




N-NO.'...NO.' 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



THIS IS VERY STRANGE .' I HAPPEN TO 
BE DR.TORRELL'S FAMILY PHYSICIAN 
AND I NEVER KNEW MIM TO HAVE AN 
ILLNESS WHICH MIGHT HAVE BROUGHT, 
DEATH IN THIS WAY/ IT'S AS IF HE 
DIED THROUGH SOME VIOLENCE/ 




BUT NO ONE 
TOUCHED HIM //I 
' I SAW HIM "*> 
TALKING TO THAT 
F&LOW... AND THEN 

.' FUNNY HOW 
THAT MAW 
DISAPPEARED/ 
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TORRELl SEEMEP TO RECOGNIZE 
HIM.... AND I MAD A FEELING I'VE 
KNOWN HIM, TOO/ BUT WHAT AM 
I THINKING OF? THE FELLOW 
l4, AS ONLY TALKING TO V uli 
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WHY WOULD A MAN TALKING TO , 
A FRIEND CALLOUSLY. WALK OFF 
WHEN HE SEEMED TO ,EED 
HELP? THERE WAS SOME- ^ 
THING ABOUT THAT BIRDS 
FACE THAT MAKES ME 
WANT TO TAKE A 
SECOND LOOK/ 

















DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 
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WEREN'T 
THINKING OF 
USING THATkNIPE 
WERE YOU ? 
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I'LL 

HEAD HIM 

OFF/ 
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I GOT IN HERE 
JUST IN TIME/ 
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SEEMS HE WAS 
ABOUT TO USE 
THAT KNIFE 
ON YOU.' 



YOU'RE THE 
ONE THEY CALL 
THE DOLL 

MAN! 
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BIGHT 

THE FIRST 

TIME? 



AND THIS ONE TRIED 
TO KILL ME? 

WELL ...WELL.' 
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COME, WE 
MUST TALK ABOUT 
THIS.' WAKE 
_ UP/ 
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I'D UkE 7D 
HEAR A FEW 
EXPLANATIONS, 
MYSELF/ 



■L 



A 



tC*KWtf' 



^itfSfc 



HI 






Sar^ 



«s 



fee 



Bl 



DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 






COME TO THINK OF IT, THE 

MAN WHO DIED IN THE LOBBY 1 

OF THE LECTURE HALL HAD 

THAT SAME LOOK ON HIS 

FACE.' ...AND YOU WERE 

NEAR HIM/ THERE SEEMS 

TD BE SOME CONNECTION 
BETWEEN YOU AND THE 

PEATHS OF THESE MEN.' 
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AND YOU WOULD LIRE 
ME TO EXPLAIN.' 
HA! HA.' WELL, 
COME UP WHERE 
I CAN TALK TO 
YOU MORE 
KEADILV 





Stiddenly DOLL MAN feels 
a^ove^ovvermg sensation/ 

WHA... \ /YES... DO YOU 
WHAT...? )( NOTSEE DEATH 

THERE, DOLL 
MAN ? 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



THOSE EYES/ 
MUSTN'T LOOK 
AT THOSB 
EYES/ 

CD 
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you 

DEATH, 
VOLL MAN 

DEATH. 
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NOW 
YOU HAVE 

YOUR ' 
ANSWER. 
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AND THE POLL MAN! 
SAY, DONT T£LL ME THEY 
KILLED EACH OTHER/ 
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HEY, VOLL MAN, 
ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT? 
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HUH7 WHAT? OH.... HELLO, 
GROGAN.' BETTER GIVE ME 
A MINUTE TO MAKE UP MY 
MIND ABOUT HOW TO 
ANSWER THAT QUESTION/ 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



I WAS .LOOKING -INTO HIS 
EYES WHEN I BEGAN TO FEEL 
liHE LIF.E EBBING OUT OF ME.' 
„ 1F1 HADN'T STRUGGLED 
1 AGAINST'IT, IT WOULD 
ONLY'HAVE TAKEN A 
l EEWMORE SECONDS.' 



DID YOU DO THIS 
TO HIM, DOUMAN? 
COME CLEAN .' 
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DARREUMEET DR. WELSEY/ 
HE'S AN OLD FRIEND OF MINE.' 
HE WAS AT THE LECTURE 
TONIGHT, AND HE FOUND 

THIS NOTE WAITING FOR 
#11 M WHEN HE GOT HOME/ 
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I MUST BE 
GOING NOW, 
MARTHA 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



I WISH 1 COULD HAVE TOLD 
DR. ROBERTS HOW UNFUNNY A 
JOKE IT IS BUT THERE'S NO 
SENSE IN FRIGHTENING 
THEM/ THE DOLLMAN'LL 
SIMPLV HAVE TO KEEP 
HIS EYES PBBLBPi 



feX<^ - 



AT MY WEIGHT, IT'LL BE A 
CINCH TO CLIMB THIS TELEPHONE 
WIRE AND GET INTO TWE SECOND 
FLOOR OF THE HOUSE.' 




HERE'S THE 
PROOF/ 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 






DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



I'LL SEE ABOUT THE INDIAN LATER/ 
SINCE WELSEY WAS COOPERATIVE 
ENOUGH TO COME TO PR. EOBEKTS' 
HOUSE, I MUST NOT WASTE TIME 
IN DISPOSING OF BOTH OF THEM.' 
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WH-WHO 
AREVOU? 
WHAT DO 
VOU WANT? 




LOOK INTO MV EVES MMMBW^ 
AND SEE, ^#iiti»^ 



DR. WELSEY.' 




THAT WON'T BE NECESSARY, Npf THE 
DR. WELSEY' I'M GOING TO W DOLL MAN! 
BLACKEN THOSE EVES SO THEY JL ALIVE? 
WON'T BE VERY GOOD TO yfll* 







DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




HELLO, HEADQUARTERS? 
LET ME TALK TO OFFICER 
GROGMi! .... GROGAN, 

WASN'T THAT INPIAN 

DEAD? HE WAS? THEN 
WHO'S THE ONE X 
HAVE HERE? 





welsey.... roberts 

. i failed.' i spent 
most of my life 
searching for the 
hypnotism of death 
at which you sneered.' 
my crowning achieve- 
ment would have 
been to kill you with 
mv own discovery: 




ME'S 

dead: 
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IT WAS THE ORDER OP THE LAMA 
OF ISHTU IN FAR OFF TIBET 
THAT HE MUST PIE •- LEST HE 
USE THE STRANGE SECRET OF 
THE HYPNOTISM OF DEATH , 
WHICH HE STOLE FROM THE 

LAMA'S LIBRARV, TO DO 
EVIL IN THE WORLD/ 
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MY TWIN BROTHER \/ WELL, IT'S 
ALMOST SUCCEEDED, V> COMFORT 
BUT YOU INTERFERED.'jTO KNOW 

THAT WAS WHY X *~-^ I WASN'T 



tried to kill 
you, little 

man: 



SEEING DOUBLE! 

I'VE GOT TO LEAVE 

NOW.' WILL YOU TURN 

THIS MAN OVER 

TO THE POLICE, 

/DR. "ROBERTS? 
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Out of one job 
and into another/ 

That's Torchy Todd.' 
And often it's out 
of the frying pan 
into the fire.... 
for an angelic 

face, a curvaceous 
figure and a too 
ready tongue get 

this would -"be 
career woman in 
and out of more 
trouble than you'd 
think one gal 
Could survive/ 
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YOU SURE ARE ^l|j§ 
A POPULAR MAYOe,>^^ 
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YOUR honor; people 

ALWAYS COME OUT 
TO LOOK AT 
YOU' 
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HARUMPH! 
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I'LL PHOTOGRAPH 
YOU MYSELF, 

YOUR HONOR.' 
PLEASE ACCEPT 
MY APOLOG/ES 
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J OUGHT TO SUE XM 
THAT PHOTOGRAPHER.' 
/ HE MAVE ME BREAK 

If THIS BUCKLE WHEN R§§Kpi 
I» ME TO THE 



a«s 
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POOR.' 
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.^. . f :X fUH-07// THE MAYOR'S 
/ ss£>^/A/ SON TIFFING WITH A 







BUT WHY WERE YOU 
STAMPING NEAR THAT 
HYPRANT IF YOU — 



YOU CAN STOP 
RIGHT THERE;/ 

I WAS TRYING 

TO FIX THE 

BUCKLE ON 




> 
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ANP THIS 
IS FOR ANY 
OTHER 
I PEAS YOU 
HAPPENED 
TO GET/ 










WHAT A SHOT.' 1'V BETTER 
W FOUOW HER ANP FINP OUT 
WHERE SHE LIVES -JUST IN 

®*0§®S* CASE THE EDITOR 
IBW H|iL THlNW He CAN /« r^ 

' 'im^\ this/ ^ 7 










■;*'' 



'■x' ',*','•-. '*-»'. 



■ VJ>*- 



*y 



w . 






i 



r : - 



,1§&C 



WVtt 









ffi^a 




— - 



mi 



■>«» 



BUT 



Next day in ite mayjgllgpe ^ , ^ ^ 

A VERY UNFORTUNATE INCIDENT, YTHIS TIME HE'S 

YOUR HONOR .' OF COURSE, 7 PONE ME A 

THE PUBLISHER OF THIS ^S\ FAVOR/ 

PAPER IS YOUR 

POLITICAL 
OPPONENT, 

BUT— 




A CRACK ON THE JAW IS JUST WHAT 
MY SON NEEDED TO BRING HIM TO 
HIS SENSES/ I WISH I COULD 
FIND THAT YOUNG LADY AND 
PUT HER TO WORK IN HIS OFFICE.' 
A GIRL LIKE THAT WOULD SEE TO 
IT THAT HE STUCK TO BUSINESS/ 



RYE 
THOUSAND 

A YEAR/ 
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HULLO/ CARE TO 
HAVE SO/ME OP 
THE LAST HA LP 
OP A CAN OP 
BEANS? jm 
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YOUNG LADY, HOW WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO BE THE SECRE- 
TARY TO THE MAYOR'S SON7 
THE MAYOR'S SON, AS YOU 
KNOW, HAPPEN S TO BE 
SECRETARY TO 

™ E MAVOK -« 
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wow/ for five ifeg#Goop: you 

GRAND A YEAR 4V MAY REPORT 

I'D BE SECRETARY^ TO WORK 
TO THE SECRETARY fDAY AFTER 

OP THE SECRETARY/1 TOMORROW. 1 
MISTER, IT'S ^^gji^l 
A DEAL/ 
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NICE OF THE MAYOR'S 
SECRETARY TO LET ME 

HAVE A PAY OFF TO 
SPEND SOME OF THAT 
POUGH I'M GOIHG 
TO MAKE/ 
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Y.J* IS THIS THE MAYOR'S 

* OFFICE! IS IT TRUE 

THAT MISS TORCHY 

TOPP IS GOING TO 
WORK FOR YOUR SON, 
AS THE NEWSPAPERS 
SAY! IT IS!... 

goop: 
splendid/ a 
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t> YOUNG LADY, YOU 
CAN HAVE ANYTHING 

YOU WANT/ YOUR 
CREDIT IS 
UNLIMITED.! 



IN THAT CASE, I'LL 
JUST GET OUT OF 
THESE OLP RAGS 
AND START FROM 
SCRATCH.' 
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/ YOU/ ... THE WO/MAN 
) WHO SAID I LOOKED, 
I LIKE A PROS/ 
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I'M A NEWCOMER 
IN THIS TOWN.' HOW 
WAS I TO KNOW 
YOU W£RETHE ] 
MAYOR? 



9 /, 
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MAY AS WELL LOOK 
THROUGH THE WANT 

ADS IN THE AFTERNOON 

PAPER UH-OH! I'M GETTING 

PUBLICITY AGAIN/ 
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LOOK.TWV. CANDY J I KNEW IT VM3ULD 
IS READING THE ^N.WORK !I HATE TO 
BOOK YOU BROUGHT*) LBCTUfiE HER AU| 
HOME/ ,^*» THE TIME/ 





: candy ciAii*iiipiiiiyiPiaiii 

iJiCW>;TONe»::JH:/ : ' 

" TWE SMART, WELL PRESSED WW AN 15 , 
ALWAYS CONSCIOUS OF HER APPEARANCE/ 
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now, students; vou may scatter 

OUT AND 0\& ! INDIAN RELICS HAVE 
BEEN FOUND IN THIS VICINITY// 








TED TWINK5 IT WOULD 9£ SHARPER TO 
tt© THIS FROM A BOOK / 



I GO FOR THIS 
INDIAN LORE, TED/ 
ITS 6OU0! 



unh/aw,candv 
we'll never hit 
pay dirt here / 






/ GIVE OUT / ]l>A NOT US? TO 
WHAT DOES IT SAY ? /THIS BRAND OF Z 

JIVE /IT MUST m 

BE in INDIAN/ 




BUT THE INDIANS DIDN'T 
CARVE UP STONES LIKE 

THIS / L T ^^THEN, MAYBE nS 

FROM THE PERIOD 

BEFORE THE INWAN5 




GRAB A PEEK AT THIS, ] REMARKABLE/— 
MR. ROSS/ WE FOUND / OH,OH t YOU MUST 
IT TWO MILES DOWN J TAKE IT BACK AT 
THE ROAD / ^-^ONCE WHIL£ X 

NOTIFY THE AUTHORI- 

■ | TIES/ 
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HI, TED / WHAT'S ) COMB ON , CANDY / 
COOKING THATS/ HUSTLE YOURBUSTLg* 

got you so *& weve just got time 
steamed? j^tohopthebusforthe 

Shooktown jitter jwp/| 
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ROLL UP THE BLINDS, BUB.' ) I DIDN'T/ U 
WHERE DlD YOU DIG UP ./THIS LITTLE 
THE OUGHDAY? m ****/ GADGET WILL 

GET US IN/ 




OKAY TER GIVE WITH 
THE 600 / YOU HAVE 
NO MOULA, BUT YOU'RE 
GOING TO GET US 
INSIDE / HOW f 
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GET VOUR HAND 
STAMPED OR I 
CAN'T LET YOU 
BACK IN / 



JEEPERS.AREYOU \ SURE, CANDY 

SURE THIS IS SUCH 

A GROOVY IDEA f /THINK THE CREW CALLS 



Mb 



DANCE 

ITONITC 
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^ALL RIGHT/ 
HURRY IT 
ALONG/ 
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T^RIC LOGAN was an adven- 
-*-*• turcr among the lagoons 
and islands of the South Seas, 
and he was hardly doomed to 
disappointment. Some go there 
after pearls and find only oys- 
ter shells! Others seek copra 
plantations and secure only 
blighted harvests! Still others 
•want peace and ease and land 
in the midst of hurricanes. But 
Eric Logan liked people — any 
kind of * people — particularly 
the numerous simple, handsome, 
interesting natives of the Pacific 
—and most of them liked him. 

But on the far island of Ma- 
lua, he was this bright morning 
receiving sober advice from old 
Kwong, the philosophical Chin- 
ese who had lived and traded 
there ever since hi had been a 
young Cantonese newcomer, fif- 
ty years ago. 

"The Maluan? fear you," he 
said, "and their attitude to- 
ward fear is that it should be 
conquered. That means you are 
in for trouble." 

"But they're shy and respect- 
ful," protested Eric. He was 
young and tall and muscular, 
with a square jaw and tawny 
curls, and his only physical de- 
fect was weak eyes that need- 
ed thick-lensed rpectacles. "And 
Princess Olana, the chief's 
daughter, — she — she loves 
me — » 

"And you love her," added 
Kwong, with a shrewd, kindly 
smile, "Well, she is the excep- 
tion. The others are believers in 
an ancient legend of the Evil 
Eye." 

"My # eyes aren't evil!" snap- 
ped Eric. He took off his spec- 
tacles. "I never looked at any 
man living without friendship." 

"Without those glasses they 
are kind indeed," nodded the 
old Chinese. "But WITH the 
glasses — they look blurred and 
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magnified and terrible to these 
simple natives. They fear that 
you will stare at their wives 
and children and bring yome ter- 
rible magic sickness. Eric, you 
and I have been friends eve:* 
since you firrt sailed your Iittli 
boat here. My advice is to gc 
somewhere else, among natives 
who do not have the Evil Eye 
superstition." 

"Other natives don't have 
Olana," said Eric. "I'm staying, 
Kwong. I'll show them that I'm 
no walking plague-scatterer. 
Thanks, but — *" 

Young men ignore," Kwong 
quoted an ancient Chinese 
proverb, "and old men think 
for them." 

Eric walked from Kwong's 
grass-thatched trading store. 
He headed for the beach. Two 
Maluans, splendid look i n g 
young men as tall as Eric and 
with tanned muscles as power- 
ful as his own, looked up at his 
smiling spectacled face, bowed 
hurriedly and backed away. 
Eric strolled away from the vil- 
lage, past some rocks at the 
shore line, and waited in the 
shadow those rocks cast. 

He had not long to wait. 
Someone stole from the inland 
jungle, a tall, lovely girl, with 
a great crown of midnight hair 
and a face the color of new 
gold and a superb figure set off 
by her native cortume of bark 
cloth and flowers. Eric lifted a 
hand in greeting, strode to meet 
her and bent to give her the 
salute so strange to her people 
but -so welcome to her — an hon- 
est American kiss. * 

"Eric," breathed Olana, "I 
came to say that there is trou- 
ble. My father and his warriors 
hold a' council. It is about you." 

"I know, I know," said Eric. 

/'Kwong told me they think I 

Have an Evil Eye. You don't 



think that, do you?" 

"Never, Eric. The eyes are 
the doors through which men's 
hearts look out. I know your 
heart, Eric, and it is kind and 
good and honest. But I am alone 
among our people who know 
that. The others — " 

"I don't want to marry the 
others," Eric reminded her. 

"They do not talk marriage. 
They talk — death." 

Eric's smile vanished. "They 
must be worried badly. Your 
people don't kill for nothing. 
At heart they are as gentle and 
happy as any on earth. If they 
kill me, they'll be bitterly sad 
about it later — and I'll spare 
them that! When the tide 
comes in, my boat sails. Olana, 
you rail with me." 

"Yes, Eric. Yes." 

They kissed again, so happily 
that they did not notice the 
rush of others from the shelter 
of the trees. 

Half a dozen of the brawn- 
iest Maluan warriors were upon 
Eric before he could even step 
back. Because he must, he 
fought. Boeing was as rtrange 
a practice on that primitive is- 
land as kissing, and when he 
spilled one giant with a quick 
left hook, then another with a 
sizzling uppercut, a cry' of 
"Black Magic!" went up. Had 
Eric rfln then, he might have 
got away; but he put out a 
hand to catch Olana and take 
her with him. 

Next moment Olana's father, 
the great Chief himself, ran in 
and struck with a knobby war- 
club. Eric took the blow on the 
top of his curly head, and 
slumped senseless upon the two 
men he had felled. He did not 
even stir as the others bound 
bim, hand and foot, and car* 
ried him to the village. 



Eric wakened slowly, won- 
dering why someone hadn't 
warned him before setting off 
all that dynamite. His bruised 
head ached, and he ceuld not 
move, though he seemed to be 
standing up. His glasses still 
hung in place, and he looked 
down. 

The Maluans had tied him to 
a stake, with ropes of twisted 
vines- He tugged, but the bonds 
were tough and passed many 
times around his body. Not 
even his vigorous strength 
could loosen or break them. 

"I'm thirsty," he mumbled. 

"Drink," said the voice of 
Olana. She stood beside him and 
held a cool drinking cocoanut 
to his lips. Gratefully he swal- 
lowed the refreshing liquid. 

"There is still time," she 
whispered. "I have brought a 
sharp seashell, I shall cut these 
bonds—" 
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Stand away, daughter!" The 
Chief was coming, and with a- 
big hand he took Olana by the 
shoulder and led her from 
Eric's side. The others of the 
village gathered — the men in a 
compact body, like a war party, 
and the women and children in 
timid groups to right and left, 
where the stare of those spec- 
tacles they feared would not 
reach them. 

"Eric," said the Chief deep- - 
ly, "we do this with sorrow. 
But one whose eyes are evil 
must not live among us. Not 
by hate of you but for our own 
existence we kill you by fire." 

"Fire?" repeated Eric. "You 
will burn me — alive?" 



!> 



"Fire destroys all evil magic, 
said the Chief. He pointed to 
where two men stood with great 
armfiils of dry wood. "They 
will place their fuel around 
your feet. I myself will light 



it. 
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Over the sand from behind 
Eric scuffed old feet in Chinese 
slippers. 

"I have tried to explain > 
Chief," said Kwong, as he came 
to Eric's side, "that the strange 
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things over Eric's eyes are 
simply a white man's help to 
eyes that would otherwise see 
poorly — " 

"Magic," pronounced the 
Chief firmly. "We have made 
our decision." 

"You'll mourn for it," said 
Eric. "I am innocent, I am 
friendly. If there is any evil in 
the world, it will strike those 
'who kill me unjustly. Kwong, 
take off my glasses. # Let the 
Chief see that my eyes are the 
eyes of a good man." 

Kwong reached out and un- 
hooked the bows from Eric's 
ears. But the Chief had already 
turned away.. He spoke with 
crisp authority. 

"Women, take my daughter 
to the huts. She weeps with sor- 
row. You two with the wood, 
bring it forward." 

"You will be punished for 
this senseless, cruel thing!" 
cried Eric. 

He saw as blurred shapes 
only the two wood-laden men 
walking toward him — then they 
stopped walking. Fire — he. saw 
that, too, in indistinct bursts 
— seemed to leap around them. 
They yelled like singed cats, 
and there was a clatter as they 
dropped the armloads of kin- 
dling that suddenly blazed. 

"Awoi! Awoi!" they howled, 
running. 

"By all the gods!" shouted 
the Chief. "It is a judgement 
upon us — Eric rpoke the truth 
— perhaps he is as good as he 
says, and fire is sent to warn 
us—" 

"He shall not escape!" That 
was swarthy young Kobuli, the 
bad-tempered giant of the 
tribe, who had sulked for days 
since Olana turned from him 
to Eric. "Fire or not, I will slay 
him!" 

He lifted a mighty warclub, 
and then he, too, yelled in pain 
and fear. A scalding finger had 
drawn across his face, so that 
he dropped his weapon. He turn- 
ed to run and flame broke out 
in the grass skirt he wore, so 



that he went with long, frantic 
leaps to the seaside and plunged 
into the water. 

"Release Eric," cried the 
Chief. "Release him, somebody!" 

Olana was already beside 
Eric, fraying away his bonds 
with her sharp shell. Released, 
Eric took back the spectacles 
Kwong held out to him. He don- 
ned them, and saw clearly 
again. The Chief stood before 
him, holding out a trembling 
hand. 
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No more magic against us, 
the Chief stammered. 



"I know nothing of it," re» 
plied Eric gently. "A power 
greater than any of us proved 
to you that my death was not 
a rightful judgement. Let me 
say again, I am the friend of 
you and your people." 

"Awoi!" said the Chief. "You 
are a great man, and merciful. 
I take your hand, Eric. You are 
one of ur." 

It was three days later. A 
travelling missionary had land- 
ed, and was preparing to read 
the marriage ceremony for Eric 
and Olana. The village rang 
with songs and laughter and 
women bustled over the wed- 
ding feast. Eric lingered in 
Kwong's trading shack. 

, "You must have done some- 
thing," he was saying for the 
thousandth time. "What was 
it?" 

"At lart we can speak with 
nobody hearing," Kwong said 
softly. "The fire was kindled by 
—these." 

He touched Eric's spectacles. 

"Those lenses are thick and 
sharply curved, perfect burn- 
ing glasses.. The wood was dry 
as tinder. I caught the sun's 
rays, focussed them — " 

"Kwong, you're a genius!" 
cried Eric. "I'd never have 
thought of that. I've worn 
spectacles so long, I ignored 
their power!," 

i "Young men ignore," said 
Kwong, smiling, "and ,pld men 
think for them."- 
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I'D BETTER GET TO HEfc 



FASTi 



ANP 



EVERY 
CHtSELER INT 

mmrm-rm 

MILLION 



MARTHA, WHAT ON EARTH MAPE YOU 
FALL IN WITH SUCH AN INSANE 
SCHEME! WHY PIPN'T YOU 
AT LEAST TELL ME... I 




3-BUT PARREL, I 
DON'T KNOW A THING 
ABOUT IT.' I'M AS 
BEWILPERED AS 
YOU ARE/ 
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MR. GOTCH LEFT NO MONEY OR 
ANYTHING ELSE WITH ME/ I'VE 

TOLP THAT TO A HUNDREP PEOPLE ) 
TONIGHT/ THEY'RE PRIVING ME 

MAP WITH CALLS ANP VISITS/ 
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TALK UP, BABE J WE WANT W OH-OHf I 
THAT MILLION BUCKS ANP A THINK IT'S 



WE AIN'T FO0LIN'.' 
COUGH IT UP OP 
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TIME FOR «« 
THE DOLL /MAN 
TO ENTER THIS 
SAME/ 



A 

|on#i«pii$i.. 

"body 
of «* mighty 

OOLt A4AW I 



OUCH / YOU'RE W ALL RIGHT, YOU BIS, 
HURT/NG ME/ I W BRAVE BULLY/ HOW 
TELL YOU I .PON'T m* ABOUT TWISTING 
HAVE THE r-dM MY ARM FOR A 
MILLION/ r«Tfcftk CHANGC7 
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HURRY UP, SAP.' AND 
PLUG ANYBOPY WHO TRIES 
TO STOP US.' WE GOTTA 
GET THIS PAW E TO 
THE HIPEOUT FAST.' 
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MARTHA.' THOSE 

HOOPS CARRIED HER 

OFF SOMEWHERE WHILE 

1 WAS UNCONSCIOUS/ 

THEY'LL TORTURE 
mm* HER TO MAKE 

HER TALK/ 
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SHE'LL TALK PLENTY WHEN 
WE GET HER THERE.' YOU 
KNOW HOW TO HANPLE 
STUBBORN PAMES/ 
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A few precious Tninutes later... 

OOOO! JUST BEING ALIVE IS A 
COMPLETE SURPRISE TO ME/ WHAT 
A WALLOP I ABSOKBEP TWAT 

HME! 
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r I'VE GOT TO FIND 

HER.' AND IF THOSE 
RATS HAVE HURT HER, 

i'll r 
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I HAVEN'T ANY JPEA WHO 
THOSE THUGS WERE OR 
WHERE THEY WENT/ 
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THEY MUST HAVE BEEN 

HIRED BY ONE OF THE HEIRS 

WHO KNEW ABOUT THE WILL / 

CROOKS WHO READ IT IN 

TONIGHT'S PAPER HAVENT 

TIME TO GET ORGANI2EO 

YET/ 
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SO THE HEIRS ARE MV 
OBJECTIVE -AND THEY'LL \ 
PROBABLY BE HERE AT 

THE GOTCH MANSION 
WITH THE WIDOW/ 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



WHAT HAPPENED* IF I SOLD THE WHOLE LOT 
TO ALL UNCLE ENOS'lf TO THE LUDSON ANTIQUE 



ANTIQUES, 
AVIS? 



MP 



SHC^PE / 1 ALWAYS HATED 

ANTIQUES.' ENOS FILLED 

.THE HOUSE WITH THEM 
TO TORMENT ME.' 
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LET THE JACKALS SCRAP 
OVER THE BONES/ I 
WANT A LOOK AT 
JERRIS' QUARTERS/ 
ONCE I FIND /MARTHA, 
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.OOkS UKE THE 
'SERVANTS' QUARTERS 
raf ARE ALL OVER THE GARAGE.' 
IF /MARTHA ISN'T THERE, A 

^ T/LL GO TO WORK -gripi 

\\c oNjERRis; Mim 
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WHA...? THERE'S 

NOBOPY 

HERE. 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



At that moment ... 



OKAY, BABE/ 
WHEN LOUIE 
GETS BACK-," 
YOU'RE GONNA 
TALK AND TALK 
PLENTY/ 



J 



BUT HOW 

CAN I? I TELL 

YOU I NEVER 

HEARP OF 

HAT MONEY.' 

I KNOW 

NOTHING 
ABOUT IT 



you 

YOU 



SOON 



JUST FORGOT, BABY.' BUT 
RE GONNA REMEMBER --ANP 
THAT MUST B 



LOUIE NOW, 
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OH. YES 

THERE l£ 

EGGY 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



VOLL MAN t ..J kUBW 
YOU'P SAVE ME, SOMEHOW.' 
BUT WHAT BECAME OF 
PARREL* 



It 






^i^lolWiiiP ; v^S;;iiy)Bfe;;|J well, that explains 7awv wow,1 

Y©^P|PtflTl|lN MB. GOrC^m ALL WE HAVE TO DO IS FINP OUT i 

WHERE THE MONEY IS ANP WWYjf 



OH--ER-- 
HE'S FOLLOWING 
DOWN ANOTHER 
LEAP I 
SUGGESTED.' 
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GOTCH LEFT SUCH 
A MESS FOR YDU.' ^ OH, CANT 

WE FORGET 

THE WHOLE 
THING? LET 

THEM RNP 
THEIR OWN 

MONEY/ 
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THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE.' 

UNTIL IT'S FOUND, 
EVERYONE WILL 
BE AFTER YOU 
FOR IT.' THE WILL 
SAYS HE GAVE VDU 
A MILLION IN 



'GOOD HEAVENS .' I--I^Nj 
COULD EVEN BE ARRESTEP 
FOR STEALING THAT MONEY. 
THOUGH I NEVER f 
A CENT OF IT 






DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



LOOKDARREL! THERE ARE 
POOR MR. GOTCH'S LOVELY. 
ANTIQUES, ALREADY 
UP FOR SALE/ 



vm\ 



HMM.'SOTHIS 

IS WHERE THE 
WIDOW DISPOSED 
OF THEM. 
EH? 



THERE'S HIS LOVELY 

GOVERNOR WINTHROP 

SECRETARY HE WAS 

SO PROUD OF.' IT 
WAS HIS FINEST 

PIECE.' 



\ ■ 



\v . V. 



IT'S A 

BEAUT/ FUL 
JOB OF 
WORKMANSHIP.. 

WHAT DID 
YOU SAV7 
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WHY, I 
SAID.. 




NEVER MIND, DARLING? 
WHAT A DOPE I'VE BEEN; 
- AND EVERYBODY 
ELSE, TOO .'* WE'LL-, vj 
HAVE THIS SETTLED' 1 
INNOTIME/ 



■REGISTER HERE AS 

MISS EVANS.' I'LL CALL 
FOR YOU AS SOON AS I CAN 

— ER-GET IN TOUCH 
WITH THE DOLL MAN TO 
SETTLE THIS MESS/ 



PARREL PANE, I THINK 
YOU'RE MEAN NOT TO 
TELL ME WHAT YOU 
DISCOVERED/ 
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OH-OW/ THE BACK POOR'S 
BEEM JIMMIED OPEN/ MAYBE 
I'M NOT THE ONLY ONE WHO 
CAUGHT ONTO THE SECRET/ 





DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 










DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 








WHAT A SAP I 

WAS NOT TO 

GUESS THERE'D 

BE A BOSS 
BEHIND THOSE 

DUMB-HEAPS.' 



GOOD THING I 
CAME BACK/ YOU 
IPIOTS WERE MAKING 
ENOUGH RACKET TO 
BRING OUT THE 
RIOT SQUAD/ 
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TEND TO YOUR 

(JOB/ I'LL TAKE 

CARE OF THE DOLL 

MAN! I HAVE 
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MY OWN 

PLANS FOR 



HIM 



i 



man 



MS 



Jnal 



EftffitfiH 



tV/.l-'.iV'-'J 



n 



qHmik^^ 



sspi 



*X 



I'VE ALWAYS THOUGHT 

ONE OF THESE OLD GLASS 

DOMES WOULD MAKB AN 

EXCELLENT PRISON/ 
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THERE/ HE WON'T ESCAPE 
FROM THERE WITHOUT HELP/ 
NOW GET THE DESK LOADED 
ONTO THE TRUCK / 





DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



THERE'S ONE WAV TO ESCAPE 



Ss 



J BUT I CAN'T USE THAT UNTIL 
"" I'M ALL ALONE, SO I'LL M 

JUST PLAY ALONG.' ^OSM 
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THE BOSS FINALLY FIGURED 
OUT THE SECRET, TOO - THAT 
THE SECRETARY GOICH REFERRED 
TO IN HIS WILL WASN'T MARTHA 
BUT HIS SECRETARY VESKI 
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YOU'RE SAFELY FASTENED, DOLL 
MAN, SO I GUESS n'S SAFE. TO 
LEAVE YOU/ I WANT TO 
IF THE OTHERS 
ARE ASLEEP/ 





THAT'S SETTING OUT 

THE HARD WAY, BUT IT 

WORKED.' NOW I'LL RETURN 
TO THE VOL L MAN AND AWAIT 

PEVELOPMENTS7 







NOW WE'LL GET 
SUMP'N OUTA ALL 
THIS RUN-AROUND.' 



P>;A 



DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 

■ ■■■■■< ' * ^ "w -** i^ M ^"' 

BROTHER, YOU ^^ 

WEREN'T KIDDING/ ft tTmt LTrn P 

^> HUMAN.' 



YOU'VE 
IT.' 
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YOU DON'T MIND 
IF THE WOIM TOINS, 
DO YOU. Z.GGSZ 



pfiGMHHH! 
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/V I ONLY KNEW WHERE 

[' THAT SECRET 
I COMPARTMENT 

V WAS/ 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 

WHAT YOU HEARD \| 
WAS THE SMASHING 

OF HOPES! -A < 
KILLER'S HOPES ^ 
FOR. COLLECTING 

ON A MURDER ' 




AVIS/ 
WHAT...??? 



SHE HlREP JEKRI5AND 

EGGY TO HELP HERCFET 

THE MONEY AHEAP 

OF YOU TWO.' 




ONE OF THEM MURDERED 
LUPSON, THE ANTIQUE DEALER/ 
IT WAS PROBABLY AVIS- SINCE 
HE KNEW HER ANPMAY HAVE 
RECOGNIZED HER/ 




BUT WHAT'S 
IT ALL ABOUT? 
WHAT'S THIS OLD 

DESK DOING 
HERE? 



:v. i 
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DESK IS THE SeCRCTARY 

IN CLE MEANT IN HIS WILL/ 
THAT'S THE CORRECT NAME FOR 
THESE OLP DESKS - 
SECRETARIES/ ^- Y -YOU 

MEAN THE 

MONEY'S IN THAT DESK! 

AND AVIS SOLD IT FDR 

A SONG.' NO WONDER 

SHE WENT WILP/ 
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IF I WERE YOU 
TWO, I'D SPLIT 

THAT INHERITANCE 

EVENLY AND BE 
THANkFUL FOR 
HALF/ 



SUITS ME, 
DOLL MAN,' 



SAME 
GOES FOR 

MB'. 
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A FINE THING.' I'VE FORGOTTEN 
WHAT NAME I TOLD MARTHA TO 
REGISTER UNDER/ NOW I'LL 
HAVE TO WAIT UNTIL MORNING 
TO TELL HER SHE'S SAFE' 




I Will Show You How to 





1 send you Soldering Equipment and Radio 
Parts; show yon how to do Radio solder- 
ing; how to mount and connect Radio 
uurts; gire you practical experience. 



Karly in my Course I show you how to 
build this N.R.I. Tester with parts I send. 
It soon helps you fix neighborhood Radios 
and earn KXTKA money in spare time. 



*ou get parts to build Radio Circuits; 
then test them; see how they work; learn 
how to design ( special circuits; how to 
locate and repair circuit defects. 



I* 




You get parts to build this Vacuum Tube 
Power Pack; make changes which give 
you exiwrience with packs of many kinds; 
learn to correct power pack troubles. 



Building this A. M. Signal Generator gives 
you more valuable experience. It provides 
amplitude-modulated signals for many tests 
ami experiments. 



You build this Superheterodyne Receiver 
which brings in local and distant sta- 
tions— and gives you more experience to 
help yoir win success in Radio. 



itfte Succeed- 

I Will Train You at Home- SAMPLE LESSON FREE 





Send coupon for FREE Sample 
Lesson, "Getting Acquainted 
with Receiver Servicing," and 
FREE 64-page book, "Win Rich 
Rewards in Radio." See how 
N.R.I. trains you at home. Read 
how you practice building, test- 
ing, repairing Radios with SIX 
BIG KITS of Radio parts I 
send you. 

Future for Trained Men is Bright 
in Radio, Television, Electronics 

The Radio Repair business is 
booming NOW. Fixing Radios 
pays good money as a spare time 
or full time business. Trained 
Radio Technicians also find wide- 
open opportunities in Police, 
Aviation, Marine Radio, in 



Broadcasting, Radio Manufactur- 
ing, Public Address work, etc. 
Think of the boom coming now 
that new Radios can be made! 
Think of even greater opportuni- 
ties when Television and Elec- 
tronics are available to the public! 

Many Beginners Soon Make $5, $10 
a Week EXTRA in Spare Tame 

The day you enroll I start sending EXTRA 
MONEY JOB SHEETS to help you make 



EXTRA money fixing- Radios in spare 
time while learning. MAIL COUPON for 
sample lesson and 64-pane book FREE. 
It's packed with facts about opportunities 
for you. Read about my Course. Read 
letters from men I trained, telling what 
they are doing, earning. MAIL COUPON 
in envelope or paste on penny postal. 

J. E. SMITH* President, Dept. 6DA3. 
National Radio Institute. Pioneer Home 
Study Radio School, Washington 9 t D. C. 



Our 31st Year of Training Men for Success in Radio ...J J* 



Good for Both - 
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My Course Includes Training in 

TELEVISION • ELECTRONICS 

FREQUENCY MODULATION 



| MR. J. E. SMITH, Pros., Dept. 6DA3 

I National Radio Institute, Washington 9, D. C. 

I Mail me FREE, without obligation, your 
sample lesson and 64-page book. (No 
salesman will call. Please write plainly.) 

I Name Age 

I 

| Address 

City Zone State 4FR 
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Sell Hmerican Seeds 
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IN 



M000.00 

GRAND AWARDS 



*i oddition fo yovt ttgutar pnit 

WIN CASH or U.S. WAR SAVINGS IONDS 
Mall Coupon TODAY 



P«j 



HOLSTER 



s 



HUNTING KNIFE WITH LEATHER 

SHEATH - 
Attaches 
to belt 




SIT- »a 

Boys! Here's the 

Holster Set you've 

wanted. Big jeweled 

Cowboy Holster, 

"Texan-type" pistol, leather belt, 

kerchief and lariat. ALL for selling 

only one order of American Seeds. 



CANDID TYPE 
CAMERA 



COMPLETE CHEMISTRY SET 

Famous "Chemcraft" Set, for interesting 

experiments — and Magic 

Book of 50 Mysterious 

Chemistry Exhibitions. 

Sell only one order 

American Seeds. 
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Big, husky 11-inch knife. Sell 1 order 
American Seeds. 

STERLING SILVER 
SWEETHEART BRACELET 





with carrying case. Takes 16 
pictures on each roll of film. 
Sell one order, plus $1 extra. 



Color-Illustrated 

FAMILY BIBLE 

with your name in gold on 
the cover. Sell only one order. 



PEN & 




PENCIL A 


rj^F* ^^^^_ 


SET >^® 
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jp really 




™ good 


^^w iBr 


Fountain 


• 


Pen and 


matching 


Automatic 


Pencil. Given for sell- 


ing one order. 



J 

PEARL NECKLACES or 

other jewelry. Your choice 
for selling only one order. 





COOKIT 



Pocket size 

fold ing 

stove and package of Heatabs 
for camp cooking, etc. All 
selling one order 



SECRET COMPARTMENT" 

WALLET 

for Men 

and Boys. 

Your name 

in gold. 
SELL ONE ORDER for eith< 

'AMERICAN W— -i 
LADY" WALLET 

fo* Smartly-styled, two-toned, 7 com- fullydecorated. 
partment billfold. Sell one order. 




wallet. 

DRESSER 



e, sweet- 
toned Ukulele 
decorated with 
awaiian scene, 
struction sheet 
iell onlyone or- 
der. (Quantity limited.) 



SET 



FULL SIZE 
Comb, Brush 
and Mirror-ex- 
quisitely de- 
signed, beauti- 




SWEETHEART DOLL 

"Peggy Sweetheart/ 
the doll you'd love 
to own. Pert and 
pretty in her 
sweetheart 
gown. Sell 
only one 
order. 



STURDY 

AXE with 

Leather 

Sheath 

Attaches 

to belt. 
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OTHER 

PRIZES 

FOR YOU 

as explained in our 
BIG PRIZE BOOK 

CROQUET SET 

GENE AUTRY GUITAR 

FLASHLIGHT 

KITCHENWARE 

DISHES 

BOXING GLOVES 

ARCHERY SET 
TRAVELING CASE 

Efc GAMES /^ 



GET YOUR PRIZE THIS EASY WAY 

Most prizes shown above and dozens of others in our 
Big Prize Book are given WITHOUT COST for selling only 
one 40-pack order of American Vegetable and Flower 
Seeds at 10c per large pack. Some of the bigger prizes 
require extra money, as stated. 

Everybody wants American Seeds— they're fresh and 
ready to grow. You'll sell them quickly and get your prize 
at once, or, if you prefer, take one-third cash commission 
on all seeds sold. GET BUSY— send coupon today for free 
prize book and seeds. OUR 28th YEAR 

SEND NO MONEY _ WE TRUST YOU 
AMERICAN SEED CO., INC.,DEPT. 520, LANCASTER, PA. 




Boys! Here's a husky 
axe of regulation size, 
in a leather sheath. Se 
only one order of Seeds 



AMERICAN SEED CO., INC., 
DEPT. 520 LANCASTER, PA. 

Please send the BIG PRIZE BOOK and 
40 packs of Vegetable and Flower 
Seeds. I will resell them at 10c each, 
send you the money promptly, and get 
my prize. 
My choice of prize is 



Name, 



R.F.D. Box 
or Street No. 



City. 



State 



